3o8                 LETTERS FROM SAMOA
in their annual contributions to the Missions; the women of each village, dressed alike, walked in procession round the shelter before taking their seats. I was very sorry the surroundings were not better, for the dresses were unusually fine, thoroughly Samoan, with much really beautiful tapa and the characteristic headdresses of coco-fibre. The flowers, too, were splendid, and it is the only occasion on which one sees so effective a gathering nowadays. But even as it was, the meeting did not go off without mishap. Just as the preliminaries were
finished, and Captain H------began his speech,
down came a regular poiir of rain like a huge shower-bath, and as the roof was by no means fit to stand such a deluge, we had to take to flight and seek for * cover' as fast as we could. Later on the meeting was finished in the public hall, but as that held a bare half of the people, it could not be called a great success. It was truly disappointing.
In the afternoon I rode home quite tired out by my three days' gaiety (!) in Apia, Fortunately we had agreed to hold Lou's birthday on Wednesday, the I4th, so I had a few hours' rest before me; but now I must tell you of the feast, and you will not wonder if I add that I still feel tired 1
I must tell 'you that Fanny and I had ridden over last week to the Catholic Mission on Vaea Mountain to arrange for the food required for